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me aed women wasrelat 
chim oli her detré¥es, and al! her com 
tho tthe devth of hee bosband, aad the 
“ear qual ties A bee davgiter, of her m 
=, and file! love. He ltened w ber ww 
oo, but his eyes—is it necessary to say, 
t pwict they were d recied tLise, the 
» looked at the youth out seldom, yet 
cker does the lightening lose itself a 
tho dak cloads, than were her blue ever 
elite the earth eben they met bis looks 
wish.” exid the stranger to her, * thet your 
és ould woe sell ber work wo ony body 
ayeelf she then would not be vnder the 
catteety of ‘eaving you s0 oft-s to goto town, 
FY wii now and then call on you wy rl 
Ac Vidse words jow shone from the eyes of Lv 
ehvets cht vanly eadeavoured io coucesl. 

theeks gl wed hike the setnag suo Ou & 
‘fw rmer evenings she locked abasied on ter 
t theeve, whict she was laying 10 plate wit 

* 7 ot Waad. 

















|-'ag, aod range e@broal for food ; the 





The eld bomen accepied the aff r with glaor! 
pew, for che oro etwed nothing ‘pr per mits! 
whe aevored the stranger, that L ve’s cluth and! 

ogs were uf extravtdinary yoo !ness, anu | 
Ir beg ct) 





his heart had so long been in wa ch =f = Na. 
care ivvites ome,” said he, ** to her pr rest ban. 
jaet oud 20 resolved: -dt deat for a ime—t 
reloquish the great world cavirely: 

But to retorm to Lise. —Night came, the mo. 

er beswd her daugiter, and wished het 6 
peaceful swmber , but this time her wishes were 
wottulfiiied. Lise slept ceryuncasy, That new 
goest ip ber bosom, the image of Login, appear. 
ed to ber in w lively a manoer, that every mo. 


f 
} 
| 


vent she awoke and—-—sicurD ; she got up||in you, 


" 


| hem became cach moment narrower. 

They laoked at each others eves, and repes- 
|-d without inte mission the words, “1 love 
you !” aod in this manner bourse flew Dke mo- 
jmeate, At last Line recollected that her moth 
er mightbe anxious abon her, They must part, 
TAD ! Login,” said Lise, * will you thea ever 

fove me?—** Ever, dear Live, ever t?—* Cro 
Fu swear it to me?” * Yes, 1 can.” “ Yet, 
90, I reyarre oo oaths; I have such confidence 

Lagia, I be'ieve you. Could you then 


before son rise, wandered to the bunks of thel| leeeive she poor Lise!—No, that is impossible '” 


Mo-kwa, apd sat own on the gros 5 sorrowfully 
she regarded the white fog awepding from the 
earth, and be prinkiung sith spark ing dew 


re linpossibie, dear Live, wmposmbiel” “ How 
eppy am |, aed how my mother will T 


when I tell her that you love ae |” * No, 


frops oatore’s greem clotni®, 5 sround her||we must mot tell it her.” Why nor?” Old 


feigned stillness and peace, But svon the rising 


a their beads to imbale the reviving rays of 
'g . 

But Lise continved setting there sorrowfu'ly. 
* What als ince poor Lie ? Formerly whew 
thee awoke with the beds, shoe bike them 
chterfally salute the mores thy pure and se. 
reoe soul spa kled om thy eves like ‘he rays ot 
he suo, when gutter jo the dew drops; now 
thea eetteet pewsively, and the §oys of nature 
of «4 90 plessure wo thy heart.’” 


Meanandile a youay shepherd diove bis flocks 


p gtow dock, andthe strang: r pow poagere’ tt al og the backs <f-teeeaee pM STEg oo hi 


ee 
Mear kind 
* Login.” answered te.—L gin I” re, ted Lv 
woth ; Login !" and repested nt one mure 
sf che wished to ‘mprint m very streogly ov 
ber remeawhra’ ce 
present and departed ; Lise folloxed bim with 
her eyes as far as sho could, The old wowan 
Mean while remained in deep thought; at last 
the tock her daughter's wand, and sad, “ Ab! 
iL se, how good aod handsome he is; if you 
boul! get such a hosband 1” Lse’s whole heart 
received a shock.—Mother ! Mother t exciaim. 
ed she, “how can jhat be possible? He wa 
foblemen, and among the peasauss!"’ She hav 
nn power ‘0 flash the sentence. 
fis gme now vo make the reader better ac 
qvanted with Logie Login was a young 
nobleman w th ea deff reat understanding, @ 
pitorely good bul weak aod shoug) ters Deait; 
ly bert. be bad Jived a tolerable free life, mind | 
doting bot be pleasuves, and sought that 
eppiness in those selfish gratfications which | 
+ cerniandy did aot eften find, Tot bad ren- 
red bim peevih, aud be already begaa to) 
et hos stars. 
whe beavty of Live bad made the deepest 
geesion oo bier; sod athe was pretty weil 
» manavces ond fables, porsessmg at the 
game tae albvely sm gination, Which Paasport- 
ed bp offed te hose Gnes—elther real 1g). 


“AS pray ebhat 6 gM eee 


wr 7" aevked the od Sour. —- | 





pory tewhere markiod, according to the des! 


scrum of the poets, wan ler d uslong the 
geen wont, bathed in crys al wreames, aod 
ce, ed Uke che doves ouder trees of m, itles and 
er! roses, Pa Stag their livesra happy ' lenes 3 


ly faucied thar so Lee he wad foyad that nage | ‘They sat on the grass, aod tbe place between 


> 


Login took leave fer the | a1 


per @ merry tone, 


people are suspicious ; she will be thinking of 


soy awakened the creation ; soom the woods|/something wrong.” + No, that she certainly 
od bushes were all abvves tue breeds began to|| will net; I know ber.” “ But dearest Lise f 
wers|/ beg of you, do not tell herany thing.” « Weill 


jthee I will obey you, though, at the same time, 
it does not appear quite right to me to conceal 
any thing from he:.’” They embraced for the 
|last seme and parted, after they bad first agreed 
to meet every ev ming for ceriain, and without 
tail, let happen what whoold to biader it, enh. 
jer onthe banks of the river, the beech cup'e, or 
juear the cottage. 

Lise sow departed, bat looked # hundred 
umes bebiad her at Login, who stood on the 
Sank, god looked after Ber. She eurered che 
cottage i quite a different tone of mod from 


Whee Lise perceived him) that m which she qaited it; On ber counte- 


S¢ thouge : Ales! if be whe now eecopies my || cance, in all her motions, reigned the most heart. 


a See bute shevhard or a peasaet be 
would hee pe haps be wow driving past hus 
ho. ks. Web smiles wou'd I sulute bim, and 
dy say to bim, Good moron to you my 
good fivead, where are you drwimg your @ cks? 
hete siso grows good grass for yeur sheep, aod 
picucy of gey flowers to weave a garland for 
your hat. He whould then look kindly at me; 
would perbaps take me by the hand—bat there 

re empty Creams.— 

The ee passed by, and vanished with 
his twely flocks bebind a hill, Alla: once Lise 
jheard the dashing of oars, she loked up, per 
ceived «a boat, and ww that boat Login, 

All ber verves quvered with pleasure, she 
|sprang op, and would have departed, but she 
joad not power to do so, Login jumped oo 
shore approache! Lise, and—be: dream was ia 
port felfiiled, for Lu.ca looked koadly at der, 
took ber by the band—ard Live steod there 
with dower cast eye eg Ovng ‘ werks, and trem. 
ling beart: she bid) ot power (0 withdraw bey 
hawt, and as he upproacved ber mouth with hi 
osy lips; she fouad 1 unpow'be 0 turo from 
hime Alas the koved ber, ad with wet 
wetwmeh toet the eticle orld sppeared to her 
in Bowes —* Dearesi Lise,” snd Login, “ 1 tove 
you kee beavemy mone did theve words 
souod to te tomest reeesoes of bee bear's 
jherd © did she give cred to her ears, sud— 
jbur | mat drop the pene, stil soo mur yet! 
| ——The traveports of Lise bea shed unaduits 5 
Login tearat that be was beloved, tenderly “be 

loved by @ pure, tancéeot, aad open heart. 





* > - 


felt joy : “he loves me!” was het sole thought, 
javd this thought wos to her a source of trane 
{sport. ‘ O * cried she to her mother, whe 
| Was but jast risen, “* O, what a charming morn- 
iog morning this is! how cheerful is every 
| thing out of dvors! The larks never sung se 
|sweetly; mever bas the suo shone so lovely, or 
the flowers smeit to —— sed 

The old mother threw ber c arovod her, 
and followed Lise into the meadows 
the fine moromg, which she b 









[charm 
thiag ? 
(9 the world, and yet cannot be tired of 
at the lord's works, at the clear sky, whi 

over preads us Ike @ large seat; aad at the 
fear groued which reoews every year, aud 
rings forth new flowers, and fresh great 
good(father in beavea must certainly love man 
kind very much, that he decorates the earth 20 
five for uss “Yea, Lise, who would like to die 
if there was act much misery on earth 2 You 
that has perhups also ite good reasons 5 + 
mich: pe bably lorget to wake care of our sou! , 
if tears did aot cow and then flow from ovr 

yes." 

From this time Lise and Login met every ev - 
ang when the old woman was gone to bed_- 
they then ret on the bauks of the river wande 
ed a the beech copse, or ~ested under & 
cvaks, which surrounded a pond of cleag ser 
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not far from the cottage. The fui moon! 
whose fays, ng through the green branche! 
es, often giddes the fair bair of Lise, wih which) 
the zepbyrs, or the hand of the lover, was play- 
ing. ii image ofen played im her eyes, over. |, 
flowing wis lo-e, which were ever again dried | 
by we fc -y kisses of Logins They embraces, 
each ther — .nd the chaste, molest Cyan his, | 
Gid not veil her face, for their embraces were! 
re and iovocent, “* When you,” whispered | 
ieto Login, ben you say to me, Liove you \ 

| 





my Lie ; when you press me to your heart, and || 
lo. k at me sith your dear eyes pmsaighia- | 
ales song not please me, if | do aot s's» 
ear yo.r vOice; and the fiesh breezes, with- 
out your breath, appear to me faint and oppres- 
tive,” 

Login transported hs shepherdess—so he 
called her—and the more she loved him th 
more amiab'e he -@: red to himself, All those) 
splend d peasures of the great world seeme:! io 

him as phanioms, compared with the pure joys 
conferred on hitm by the tender friendslup of an 
innocent hear:, With contempt be cow looked 
back on the miserable pleasures, wh ch formerly 
encha ted his seoses.—** No,” he cried, ** with 
a brotherly atiertion alone will I hve this 
charming gifl; fur be it from me to abuse her 
tenderness! ‘rue happiness is aone to be found 
in the path of virw~.’’ “ Unthieking youth! | 
“Do you know your heart? Can you always an- 
awer for its emotions? Will your discertions | 
ever be mater of your feelings. l) 
Lise desived Log n would (reqdént'y visit her 

Movher 1 iove her,” sait the good chi", 

** wish her every pleasure ; and ic appears to me, | 

as if your nce Must giveevery body pies. | 

‘wore. The old womse was realy alway, p ea- || 

sed whem the caw in. She viked co cal to 
him about her lave husband, and the days of ber 
| 


“youth y how she WO acquaiate! wills her 
devejone. ant he fet 1@ love wat her 
aud con eed and tenderly they had ‘ived! 

ether. * AW1" she woal! add,“ we were 
pevert red of iooki g at each orher, to the very | 
hour in whicnde thr bi'd me of him”—Log a} 
listened 0 Ler «th uniisguised p easare. i| 
bought of her Lixe’s work. and always wanced vo} 
Poy more than she asker ; but she posiively | 
woud ‘ive Mor~ than the fixed pice: — || 
So me werk. One evening Login 


wes te wait long-r’ than usval fo: Lise. 
At ‘as: came, bu: sor-owful and with eyes 
full of teers, * tor God's sak» Lise! what is 


the m ter with you ?”"—* Ah! Login, I have 

o crying ”"—* Why ? pray velime!’—« You 

kaowa'l, Aci by ung peasant from the 

riog v lage . our's me, and my moth-r 

sl shill merry im."—* And you comsn || 
toit?”’—* Uvfee'ing may! cam you ask me? 
Only my mothe: ¢-iev.s me; she cries, and ¢ om 
gis. that I do noc wish fir her pesce ; and}! 

cahe the) no: die eusy if +he doe not sec 
Me marie! tirss At my good morher knows 
0 she m» heartis wo jon er free ?"~Lo in 
embr. ced Lise, «.d as-ured her, hat no ing ip 
the so 'd wa-deore to him ran herhaypine s 5 
thar after her mo her’sdeath he woul! ke er 
home, and in » s+tipht'wi union m ihe wiry 
they shoo. ‘ive ie the an of arate «in pra 
eve ~* Ko y we nnor be my hosban ?” said 
Lewitt) fim sh wy oo ?—-L oma 
pe wme gr You ijwe m- Lise, Your 
fries Horsnot ook fem siase conn: jo 3 
Y 8 pure teelng iv wom mint, is 60 fin, | 
mre hone ery ting exe. Yuwlh te veer! 
@ et 0 my heart.” 

Live bh ew hor cifon his bosom. and now —— 
struck the dewih blow Of hur cnn» ence 

To Le Concluded tu uur ueats 











Fer the New-Yors Weekly Museum, 


I’ve seen the earth convulsions rull, > 
Aod rock upen Ser trembling pote 6 
Aid ope a ghastly tom >; 
Where thou aids mek i dreed amsze, 
Whilst Liqu d fire « oon th-a blag, 
lee ease the dvefel slvom. 


T ve hea d the elemento! wer 

Rage ou the gearbuvi suche afar, 
Where shipsereckerdt seamanery ! 

Tee heard the bwiile’s Rorrit vie, 

Waete grim devh sails wits ghastly grin, 
fad a gity berés Det 


I've heard ‘the tesvetlers wof | shrie 
Adiathe su ge. 'rom the peak 


Moat t ighr ally he feilt 
Yee heard grim demons, fited with rage, 
In midoyght plow engage, 

With heibors fury yell 


L've heard hodree chunder read the a't, 
And seen the lighwings vivid glare 
Pain uo7.. upomthegky | 
Ive heard ‘te mur sin whirtw ude role, 
Apd seas te mpestioas tas" the shore, 
Awl beard the oight-bird’s ery! 


Bur yet the direfal thunders roar; 

Nor fvaming surges ow the shore, 
Nor dying heroes sigh; 

Nor yet the barlea Nore dim 

Nor ‘leath’s ter ific ghastly gAin, 
Nor frightful night-bird’s cry | 


Nor yet the demons f igh Ft yet, 

Nor witches wah there mage spel, 
Nor elemental + rite 

Can with such Lorecr @) @yecwt, 

As doepthe cu sce a” angry scowl 
Ot Of eu eyed wite ¢ 


Facrgitengtgs 
BXPRACT? 


7 +e 
Say, is it ore that pe emmy breast, 
And Heaves the f equa went 
And is ttlowe shat beecka my reatd 
That ghatensin my ey ? 


Ah tyes tis loge '—the urchin oly, 
Wih arro ick aud wue, 
Tran-fixed my hem, co demred to die, 
Wuhout a Bope of cure 


1 saw him from his mothers arms 
Descend. to cull from earth 

Such flowere, as form the potest charms, 
That give to passion birth. 


Then quick as thought the arrow flew, 
Compeiled by powerfi)! charms, 

To fill my beart with a quish new, 
My bosom with alarms. 


But soon the springs of ‘fe will cease, 
And soon the time ar-ive 

When death shal! give my Los>® peace, 
And bapprace revive, 


— tte +e — 
WINTER. 


Stern Win'er, *hough thy ragged eign 
Chiis he pale bosom of the plain, 
And m deen ~icpe thy bellow bi at 
Tels me the hatpy fers are p 
The saw meek Boring her bles or 
A dieed aong ‘be tafami veur ; 
Toy dickening glooms, and leathers tree, 
Have charms for E mars and for me 


reer, 


Avd through the lig wing’4 breeze ne more 
W fis the rich eweers of Summers store 

T! ough Aatume’s scene ro more beguilles, 
M¢ cot is wae m cod Boome smice 

Then, Winter com shy storm aud cain 
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- 





ee 
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Aware 
| fy the quien Jew ‘ 
tit the stow ofigh 

| Fo then thy cleoms 

Have chaoms tof Ean. 

! Tha: when the Gloom of 
Aad fones's frolic bears ae 

} Trarq:il and free from oxen 
{ 1'Y meet the hoary frost of j 
} Ti % wenter? Con ¥ segs é ' 
} Tech not fur the gen spre 

j Si hol thy ghooing set lees tres, 4 

Huvé cia: ms for Eames wud for me. 
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PAREN CAL APFECYILOY. 









| 
j 
| 
ln the whole range of Romarce © iting wht 
expressed with more case, Moe g itl od 
<implicity, that he following pas oure ia Ghunit 
Viear of Wakefield, where Bowrtenate parerty 
Hf dese ribed as jourteying home with the = 
|) Olin ia 
|| «The next motwing (took my deughter bebi 
me, end set our fog my retare home. As we travene f 
I alor gl s'rowe by every perevisun, to cotm her gare. 
‘rows fears, and tearm her wih) resolution te 
| hearthe presenee of tier off edd mother, T ook 
|) every Opporiuniy from the pos ect of & flee coumey 
h theron gh woe we parsed to Ghee ve how meth 


kinder Heaven was oe ws thee we to b by 
and that the mistortunes of Nature's ’ . 
pete 





i very few 1 «wewreder that she shotild ery : 
ceive a0) change im an fire O 874 d he Burig 
| my file, elichset migh be toug, oh Might he pend 


uron aegiterds oe andr er ructe Lame! vem agent 
| the cenaure of fhe world» Showrd her that bok 
il we © sete’ usrepreschi gg Como emo s ty The tmierr- 


fe, aah that if they con d ca bree as to apy 
{tite » they wuld & feaw ween ws toe de @ n,” “4 





| VARIKTY, 


‘| One of our re ive poets, desert ibir 4 storm at ore 
i“ Deawtifully expresses vim -<!! 


| 
|| The Willows of the see rae monnt.io« bigh, 
‘| That made me heave ail 1 thought | chould dis. i 
} 
Anticipating the death of bie br ier, helsing | 
mise able plght. wetd « friend inf 4 bow wh Me) 
safery, and his grief terminaies. pe toc ly Ana courte 
tie . 
- He now irformed me of the aad report, 
Aad down we sat and foot « bortle of port. 


J ——- 


REPUCA ION. 
} Repovarsos iv tike wree ; wher you hate kit 

fed i, yo may easily prese vit ¢ but ence yon 

ex i gueh it cam wilt not evsily Kindte Tt age." 

vt least not make it bure so bright as /e ore. 


! — tt > +P 
MAXIMS . | 





No wot vield to mislctunes, but meet hemon Le 
contrary © ty Fartlude, «Vou can omy mehr ad « 
| sity by bea ing mp agave it 
| He vhe oetp sesh hear of fiving -ighthys iq ike 
| who waits till the ive: shalt have shed 
! He defers lis reformatoe wo 4 porm@! «hice ; 
j Can Never arrive 
Phe vic. 0 sloth ae aw y. to ve shaken wo by 

duiiess. The mad wil) ras and conker wi b- 
| ows @4p'O, wens. 








